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X  Y  Z. 


ACT  I. 


Scene  I.  A  first  floor  in  a  Lodging  House, 
{door  in  flat,)  Mrs.  Mouser  and  Neddy 
Bray  discovered  at  breakfast . 


Bray. 

i 

They  may  talk  what  they  will  of  female  ele¬ 
gance,  Mrs.  Mouser,  but  how  you  do  butter  a 
crumpet. 

Mrs,  M,  I  am  happy,  Squire,  you  like  it— 
but  I  encroach  too  much  upon  your  morning. 

Bray*  No,  quite  Mother  way  ;  since  I  have 
been  a  fortnight  in  London,  and  your  first  floor 
lodger,  you  can’t  think  how  kind  I  take  it  of  you 
for  coming  up  to  breakfast,  and  having  a  bit  of 
chat ;  and  for  a  game  of  All  Fours  of  an  after¬ 
noon,  there  isn’t  your  fellow. 

Mrs .  M,  For  my  part,  Squire,  I  wonder  how 
such  a  smart 
in  the  house. 

Bray,  As  I  told  you  no  longer  ago  than  last 
Monday,  when  I  shewed  you  the  title  deeds,  I 
have  every  year  a  good  two  thousand  per  annum , 
landed  estate,  in  the  county  of  Durham — I  beg 
pardon  for  talking  latin  to  a 
means,  as  long  as  I  live. 

Mrs,  M.  Ay,  see  what  learning  is — I  thank 
you,  Squire,  for  the  translation* 


lady,  hwtper  annum 


gentleman  as  you  can  stay  so  much 


,6 


Bray.  Bat  heigfco— -what  signifies  being  gifted 
as  I  am  by  nature  and  fortune,  if  I  am  un¬ 
happy  in  my  mind* 

Mrs .  M.  Unhappy !  imposssible, 

Bray .  True  as  you  have  got  that  spoon  in  your 
hand., 

Mrs .  M.  What  on  earth  can  be  the  reason  ? 

Bray.  Don’t  laugh  at  me,  but  gucSvS  what  it  is. 

Mrs .  M.  I  can’t  for  my  soul. 

Bray.  You  must  know  Mrs.  Mouscr,  ever  since 
I  was  eighteen,  I  have  been  pining  and  sighing 
after  the  blessings  of  the  married  state  ;  but  some 
how  or  other  L  could  never  muster  courage  to 

O 

pop  the  question  to  any  lady  in  my  lire. 

Mrs.  M.  A  thousand  pities  ! 

Bray.  I  -  lament  it  from  night  till  morning. 
Mr.  Muzzy,  our  head  usher,  prophesied  true 
enough,  that  I  should  turn  out  a  schollard;  but 
my  maiden  aunt,  Dinah,  always  said  to  my 
mamma,  “  Mrs.  Bray,  your  Neddy  will  never 
“  get  married,  he’s  too  timbersome.” 

Mrs .  M.  We  must  cure  you,  Squire,  of  this 
shyness;  London  is  a  rare  place  for  assurance, 
company,  public  places,  and — * 

Bray.  Public  places  !  Lord  love  you,  that 
will  never  do !  I  was  at  the  play  last  night,  you 
know,  in  the  side  boxes,  up  three  pair  of  stairs. 

Mrs.  M.  You  told  me  so. 

Bray.  It  was  chuck  full  ( sniggers  sheepishly) 
of  the  sweetest  red  and  white  young  creatures 
you  ever  clapt  your  eyes  on. 

*  Mrs.  M.  Well? 

Bray.  Well,  do  you  know,  more  than  twen¬ 
ty  strange  young  ladies  was  so  familiar  as  to  ac¬ 
cost  me,  as  if  we  had  been  acquainted  all  our 
lives;  I  was  so  down  in  the  mouth,  I  could’nt 
ask  one  of  them,  whether  she  was  married,  or  a 
spinster. 


7 

Mrs.  M.  Tills  is  a  desperate  case,  indeed ! 
what’s  to  be  done  ? 

Bray.  That’s  what  I’m  going  to  tell  you... 

( They  rise ,  looks  about  cautiously )  Lock  the  door 
Mrs.  Mouser. 

Mrs.  M.  Lock  the  door  I  bless  me  !  alone 
with  a  young  gentleman, . 

Bray.  You  need’nt  be  frightened,  it  is’nt  in 
my  nature  to  do  you  a  morsel  of  mischief. 

Mrs.  M.  Well,  well,  your  man  is  out  on  a 
message,  my  maid,  is  engaged  below,  so  you 
may  tell  me  all  without  fear  of  interruption. 

Bray.  I- — O  Mrs.  Mouser  I'm  going  to  open 
my  heart  to  you — I  have  got  such  a  secret. 

Mrs.  M.  Have  you?  what  is  it? 

Bray.  It  is  in  my  right  hand  coat  pocket  ( pulls 
out  a  newspaper)  look  at  this  here  Monday’s 
Morning  Post;  but  I -.would  hit  have  it  known 
for  the  world. 

Mrs.  M.  A  secret  in  the  newspaper,  which 
you  would’nt  have  known  for  the  wrorld. 

Bray.  I  mean,  who  it  is  the  advertisement 
comes  from  ;  I  took  it  to  the  office,  with  the  mo¬ 
ney,  myself.  I  went  in  a  Brutus  wig,  and  a  ba¬ 
rouche  great  coat;  so  I  defy  ’em  to  tell  whether 
I  was  a  fine  gentlemans  or  a  hackney  coachman* 
Now  only  you  read  it. 

Mrs.  M.  ( Beading )  Wanted ,  a  Wife ,  for 

u  a  young  gentleman  of  two  thousand  a  year9 

landed  estate  in  an  English  county ;  bounded y 

on  the  East  by  the  German  Ocean ;  on  the 
{6  South  by  the  river  Tees ,  which  divides  it  from 

Yorkshire  3  on  the  West  by  Cumberlayid ,  and 
u  c  n  the  North  by  Northumberland .”  Very  geo¬ 
graphical  indeed  I 

Bray.  I  got  it  all  out  of  Guthrie’s  Grammar ; 
if  I  had  named  the  county  you  know7,  they 
might  have  gone  nigh  to  find  out  in  what  part  of 
England  I  live. 


s 


Mrs.  M.  A  proper  precaution — (reads  on) 
(6  If  oj  a  domestic  turn ,  any  Lady  will  suit  from 
46  fifteen  to  five  and  forty ,  no  complexion  ob - 

jected  to” 

Bray .  Carrots  excepted. 

Airs.  Af.  ( continuing  to  read.)  i(  All  letters 
4<  found  on  inspection  to  contain  impertinent  cu - 
^  riosity ,  wz/Z  6c  sc?z7  6<7c/r  unopened .” 

Bray .  That’s  to  shew  ’em  I  won't  put  up  with 
an  affront. 

Airs.  Af,  ( Finishing  the  advertisement)  u  Di~ 
6i  red  to  X.  Y.  Z.  Old.  Slaughter* s  Coffee  House, 
fi  St.  Martinis  Lane ,  London .”  And  have  you 
received  any  proposals? 

Bray ,  Only  two,  one  was  from  a  widow  at 
Mewnngtou — but  I  never  went  within  a  mile  of 
her. 

Mrs.  M.  Widows,  Squire,  are  ticklish  things, 

Bray.  I  wasn’t  for  that,  for  I’m  ticklish  my¬ 
self  \  but  when  she  mentioned  a  meeting  at  the 
’Horns,  I  grew  suspicious  as  to  the  sign. 

Mrs.  M.l 

and  >  Ha,  ha,  ha* 

M.  And  what  was  the  second  ? 

Bray.  That  seemed  as  if  it  would  suit,  but 
the  direction  was  wrong,  or  else  I  made  a  mis¬ 
take  ;  for,  when  I  got  into  the  place,  I  had  nigh 
fell  into  fits. 

Mrs.  M.  Bless  me,  where  were  you  told  to  ap¬ 
ply  ? 

Bray.  The  letter  said,  “  apply  at  Mr.  Poli- 
46  to’s,  late  Pidcock’s,  one  pair  of  stairs,  Exe- 
“  ter  Change.”  A  first  floor  sounded  genteel 
enough,  you  know;  but  when  I  went  up,  in¬ 
stead  of  a  wrife,  hang  me  if  they  did’nt  bring  me 
face  to  face  to  a  Plyena,  that  grinn’d  at  me  like? 
a  Cheshire  Cat  1 


Bray 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  M.  A  terrible  emblem  cf  matrimony 
truly  !  and  how  was  vour  beauty  attended? 

»  c  » 

Bray.  Why,  like  many  beauties,  as  they  tell 
me  in  London,  with  a  monstrous  number  of 
monkies — but  I  must  bid  you  good  morning. 
{Puts  07i  his  hat )  I’m  off  to  Slaughter’s  Coffee 
House,  to  ask  if  there  are  any  more  letters;  some 
how  I’m  a  little  dash’d  at  the  thoughts  of  going 
too,  for  I’ve  always  sent  mv  man  for  the  letters. 
I  never  was  in  a  Coftee  House  in  my  life. 

Mrs.  M.  Well,  Squire,  success  to  X.  Y.  Z. 

Bray.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Mouser ;  for 
I’m  tired  of  being  I  by  itself,  I  do  assure  you. 

*  ( Exit  L. .  IT, 

Mrs  M.  Ah  you  are  a  precious  Ninny.-  You 
little  think,  Squire  Neddy  Bray,  that  by  this 
time  there  is  a  letter  for  X.  Y.  Z.  at  the  Old 
Slaughter’s  Coffee  House,  plan’d  by  my  Attorney 
and  me  ;  we  conn’d  over  your  wise  advertisement 
two  days  ago,  thanks  to  double  keys  to  all  my 
lodgerfs  drawers  for  that but  I  wonder  Lawyer 
Grubblcton  has  not  sent  to  me  this  morning,  as 
he  promised. 

Enter  Betty.  L .  PI. 

Betty .  (saucely)  Here’s  a  letter.  {Gives  it* 

Mrs.  M.  For  a  hog,  one  would  think  by  your 
mode  of  presenting  it. 

Betty .  I’ve  given  you  warning,  and  my  time 
is  up  to-morrow. 

Mrs.  M.  You  might  be  civil,  methinks. 

Betty .  [snapping  her  fingers*)  That  for  Skin¬ 
flint’s;  I’ve  starved  in  vour  family. 

Mrs .  M.  Don’t  be  impertinent — how  do  you 
expect  I  can  give  you  a  character  ? 

Betty.  I’m  to  be  married  on  Mondav,  ar  dthen 

*J  J 

I  can  live  without  one. 

Mrs .  M.  And,  pray,  who  k  to  have  the  hap 
piness  of  being  your  husbai  d? 

B  2 


Belly.  You  seldom  see  him  in  Lius  house. 

Mrs.  M.  Who  is  he? 

Betty.  The  butcher.  1  v  (Exit  L.  If. 

Mrs.  M.  The  insolent,  low — but  let  me  look 
over  my  letter — Grubbleton’s  hand,  I  see— now 
for  intelligence,  (opens  the  letter) — 66  In  the  matter 
«  X  Y  Z.  Mouse?'  4*  Gruhbleton — Madam ,  a  leiti  r 
u  to  X  Y  Z.  as  per  inclosed  copy  mil  this  day 
“  ( the  25th  inst.)  reach  Old  Slaughter's  Coffee 
u  House ,  in  pursuance  of  an  agreement ,  signed 
Si  and  sealed  between  two, par  ties  concerned ,  vide 

licet ,  Mpuser  and  Self  your  humble  servant % 
u  Gregory  Gruhbleton X  Hang  his  jargon  !  all 
this  only  means,  that  he  has  a  ward  in  his  house 
with  five  thousand  pounds,  and  I  have  got  hold 
of  a  foolish  Squire,  w;ith  two  thousand  a  year. 
We  have  plotted  to  bring  them  together;  and 
should  the  plan  hit,  wre  go  snacks  in  any  profits 
his  chicanery  may  produce  to  us,  from  the  union. 
But  now  for  the  copy  to  X  Y  Z.  at  Old  Slaugh¬ 
ter’s..  (beginning  to  read)  <c  Sir,  a  young  lady, 
“who  is.”  ( Qapt .  Galliard  peeps,  in,  in  his  robe 
ie  chambre.) 

Capt.  G.  Mother  Mouser. 

Mrs.  M.  (screaming  and  putting  up  the  letters .) 
A  ugh,  who’s  there  ? 

Capt.  G.  Your  second  floor  lodger ;  why  the, 
devil  do  you  scream  so? 

Mrs.  M.  Captain  Galliard  ! 

Capt.  G»  Yes;  let  myself  in  late  last  nighty 
with  your  lumbering  street  door  key;  no  lamp, 
alight  in  the  passage ;  knock’d  my  nose  against 
the  clock  on  the  staircase ;  overset  my  wash-, 
hand  stand;  grop’d  to  bed  in  the  dark,  and 
popped  my  head  down  upon  your  tabby  cat,, 
and  two  kittens,  on  the  bolster. 

Mrs.  M.  Bless  me  !  I’m  prodigiously  sorry 
indeed  1  but  the  Squire  is,  out,  pray  come  into* 
his  apartments,  and-*** 


Capt.  G.  Can’t  yet you’d  scream  again, 

I’ve  only  just  thrown  on  my  bed.  gown  ;  but  f. 
shall  be  dress’d  in  a  jifiey,  anti  then  I'll  come, 
and  talk  to  you;  in  the  mean  time,  curse  ail 
lodging  house  maids  that  don’t  leave, 

“  In  the  chimney  a  rush  light, 

“  A  little  farthing  rush  light. 

“  Fal  de  rat,  &C.”  (Retires^ 

Mrs,  M.  A  mad  cap  devil  !  an  agreeable 
rattlepate,  my  second"  floor  lodger  1  with,  n>. 
Biy  mind,  the  handsomest  pair  of  legs  I  ever— 
but,  bless  me,  I  shall  forget  my  business ;  now,, 
then,  for  this  copy  of  the  legs— pshaw  !  of  the 
fetter,  I  mean,  to  X  Y  Z — ( reads .) 

(i  Sir, 

<s  A  young  lady,  who  is  under  my  immediate- 
u  instructions,  has  far  superior  qualifications  ter 
those  stated  in  your  advertisement ;  she  is 
6C  most  desirable  object,  will  be  found  highly  at- 
j£  tractive,  and  her  first.appearance  alone,  never? 
&£  fails  in  exciting  the  admiration  of  every,  spec- 
<£  tator.  A  meeting,  however,  must  take  place , 
s<  with  rne,  preliminary  to  your  introduction  U>. 
Si  the  party;  when,  if  terms  are  agreed  upon. 
^  between  us,  the  lady  shall  be  forthcomings 
44  and  I  will  answer,  for  her.  affording  you  a  full* 
44  audience  at  any  time.  Inquire  forthwith,  afc* 
w  Mr.  Grubhleton’s,  Solicitor,  East  Hardings 
v  street,  Gough-square,  which  will  lead  to  am- 
interview  with  the  present  writer. 

“  Your’s— -Anonymous." 

Mum  !  it  smells  a  little  of  the  desk — but  that1 
will  do;  the  gudgeon  will  bite,  I  think,  and* 
then— (<z  knock  at  the.  door) — ccme  in. 
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Enter  Hempseed.  L.  H. 

Hemp.  Be  there  any  answer,  pray,  for  Law- 
yer  ? 

Mrs.  M  Oh,  you  brought  the  letters  from 
Mr.  Grubbleton  ? 

Hemp,  Ees — Ise  now  his  youngest  clerk. 

Mrs.  M.  Youngest !  I  should  scarcely  have 
thought  that  by  your  looks. 

Hemp  He  !  he  !  Ise  na  chicken — thee  and  I 
would  pass  purely  for  mother  and  youngest  son 
?mong  strangers, 

Mrs.  M.  Mother,  and  youngest  son,  indeed  1 
what’s  your  name  ? 

Hemp.  Ralph  Ilempseed,  o’the  city  of  York  ; 
I  cum’ cl  up  to  Lunnun,  Wednesday  was  fort¬ 
night,  to  try  my  fortin  ;  so,  writing  a  tightish 
copying  hand,  and  being  destitute  like,  I  wanted 
somebody  to  take  I  in. 

Mrs.  M.  How  came  you  to  apply  to  Mr. 
Grubbleton  ? 

Hemp.  They  tolde  I  he  ware  one,  among 
a  power  o’  lawyers  in  this  here  town,  who  be 
ready  enou  to  take  any  one  in. 

Mrs,  M.  Umph  !  they  told  you  pretty  right, 
perhaps;  and  why  did  you  leave  York? 

Hemp.  Patty  Scroggins  swore  a  little  one  to  me. 

Mrs .  M.  A  ugh  !  you  monster  !  keep  off  ! 

Hemp.  Ey  !  that  be  just  as  Patty  said  at  first ; 
but  twar’nt  altogether  on  her  account  as  I  corn’d 
up  to  Lunnun. 

Mrs.  M.  What  else? 

Hemp.  I  war  a  poor  orphan,  left  helpless,  by 
lamented  parents,  up  four  pair  of  stairs  in  our 
alley. 

Mrs.  M.  A  helpless  orphan,  with  a  little  one  ! 
and  about  a  fortnight  ago  !  you  must  have  been 
able  to  have  work’d  for  a  livelihood  these  twenty 
years. 


is 


Hemp.  I  La’  worked  pretty  tightish  at  one 
tiling  or  ’tother.  I  war  seven  months  in  the 
soldiering  line;  ’tis  but  o’  late  I  left  our  regiment 
abroad. 

Mrs.  M.  Your  regimen t— • what  made  you 
quit  it  r 

Hemp .  Falling  fits. 

Mrs.  M.  What  occasioned  them  ? 

Hemp.  Guns  !  we  never  went  into  action,  and 
began  o’  firing,  but  I  tumbled  down,  just  as  if 
I  had  been  in  a  fit  of  perplexity. 

Mrs.  M.  Did  you  try  no  medicine  to  cure 
you? 


Hemp .  I  tried  new  rum— but,  some  how, 
more  I  doctor’d  mysen,  more  I  tumbled. 

Mrs.  M,  I  don’t  doubt  it  at  all. 

Hemp.  So  thinking  my  regiment  might  cruelly 
desart  fro’  me,  in  an  outlandish  place,  ’cause  o’ 
mv  deplorable  condition,  I  got  sly  o’  shipboard, 
wi’out  bidding  good  bye  to  any  one. 

Mrs.  M.  A  very  prudent  measure. 

Hemp.  Well,  when  I  corn’d  home,  father 
and  mother,  poor  souls,  had  both  gone  dead. 

Mrs.  M.  Both  ! 

Hemp.  Both  !  early  one  morning,  just  after 
Judges  had  done  trials  at  York  ’sizes. 

Mrs.  M.  Bless  me,  apoplexy,  or- - 

Hemp.  Summat  that  way  ;  a  kind  o’  choaking 
like;  it  ha’  carried  off  most  o’  our  family.  So, 
here  I  be  the  last  remaining  branch  o’  the 
Hempseeds. 

Mrs.  M.  Well,  I  will  write  a  line  by  you  to 
Mr.  Grubbleton,  and — but  there’s  no  ink  and 
paper  in  the  Squire’s  room.  Wait  here  a  mb 
jiute,  while  I  step  down  and  pen  an  answer. 

{Exit  L*  II. 

Hemp.  IIow  nicely  that  old  girl  do  swallow 
my  lies,  for  twar  from  abroad,  and  not  York- 
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shire,  as  I  corn’d  last;  I  used  to  tell  my  Captain, 
I  war  an  orphan  bey*  left  helpless  in  our  alley, 
by  lamented  parents;:,  and  so  he  pitied  I ;  and  so, 
when  I  desarted  I  loved  him  so  for’t,  I  took  his 
trunk  wi’  me,  wf  all  his  cash,  for  a  keep  sake. 

Enter  Captain  G alliaed,  dressed  in  Regimentals , 
sword  in  his  handy  and  a  letter , 

CapP.  G.  Now  for  Dame  Mouser,  then  to  get 
my  regimental  sword  new  hilted  at  the  cutler’s 
next  door,  then  to  procure  a  conveyance,  if  I 
can,  for  this  letter,  to  Maria,  and  then—  [sees 
Hempseed.)  Sure  I  know  that  face  l 

Hemp .  By  gum  !  it  be  my  Captain,  who  be 
the  owner  of  the  trunk.  ( Sneaking  off, 

Capt .  Go  ( stopping  him,)  Hollo,  sir,  sir,  Mr. 
Hempseed, 

Hemp,  My  name  be’nt  Hempseed,  sir  !— 

( stuttering .) 

Capt .  G.  (drawing  his  sword  on  him.)  O  damn 
your  stuttering,  you  scoundrel  1 

Hemp,  Lord,  zur,  what  be  you  at  ? 

Capt.  G.  Mending  the  defect  in  your  speech, 
sir  ;  what  do  you  think  of  the  remedy?— 
{ Pointing  his  sword  at  him.) 

Hemp .  It  be  kill  or  cure,  zur  ;  I  be  recovered. 

Capt.  G,  It  is’nt  you,  then,  who  ran  away 
from  me  abroad,  in  the  beginning  of  the  cam« 
paign.— ( Threatening.) — -No  prevarication. 

Hemp .  ( Frightened.) — Well,  zur,  I,  I,  do 
think  I  mought  ha’  seen  you  in  some  outlandish 
country ;  I  ha’  a  kind  of  a  sort  of  a  confused 
notion  on’t. 

Capt.  G.  Very  confused,  at  this  moment,  I 
perceive,  sir. 

Hemp.  So,  zur,  for  ould  acquaintance  sake, 
if  1  can  dp  owt  to  sarve  you,  why— 

Capt.  G.  Very  well — then  the  first  piece  of 
service  will  he  to  restore  to  me—** 
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Ilemp.  Ise  dom’d  if  I  took  it — I  knaw  now! 
o’  the  matter. 

Capt.  G .  Of  what  matter  ? 

Hemp.  Pooh,  mun  S  nonsense  !  I  see  you 
want  to  pester  I  about  a  bag  o’  money,  and  a 
diamond  ring,  tied  up  in  a  red  trunk. 

Capt.  G.  Upon  my  word,  sir,  for  a  gentleman 
ignorant  of  the  business,  you  seem  as  well  in¬ 
formed  as  if  you  robbed  me  yourself.  But  come 
good  sir,  your  tricks  are  worn  thread  barec; 
your  old  canting  of  “  ail  orphan  boy,  left  help- 
tc  less,  by  lamented  parents,  in  our  alley,”  will 
pass  no  longer ;  refund  the  sixty  guineas  in¬ 
stantly,  you  rascal,  or — -(Pointing  his  sword  at 
him.) 

Hemp.  Stop,  zur,  stop,  you  be  mistaken  ; 
if  there  war  any  more  nor  nine  and  fifty,  I  wish 
I  may  be  bang’d. 

Capt.  G.  Nine  and  fifty — be  it  so ;  with  a 
diamond  ring,  worth  seventy  more. 

Hemp •  Seventy  !  then  dang  that  cheating  jew 
broker,  he  didn’t  give  I  but  ten  pounds  for’t,  as 
I  be  air  honest  man,  zur. 

Capt.  G.  And  an  honest  man  !  I  shall  con¬ 
sign  you  directly  to  the  civil  power,  sir. 

Hemp.  Pity  an  orphan. — -{Falling  on  his  knees.) 

Capt.  G.  Oh,  pooh  ! 

Hemp.  Left  helpless,  by  lamented  parents,  in 
our  alley. 

Capt .  G.  I’ll  have  a  constable  directly. 

Hemp .  Stay,  zur,  I  war  once  in  the  way  o5 
wickedness,  but  nOw  I  sarve  an  attorney. 

Capt.  G.  A  very  hopeful  proof  of  amendment; 
who  is  the  attorney  you  serve,  sirrah  ? 

Hemp .  Mr.  Grubbleton,  of  East  Harding- 
street,  Gouglnsquare,  zur. 

Capt .  G.  Indeed- — by  Heavens  !  the  very 
guardian  of  my  Maria  !  rise,  sirrah ;  rise,  you 
rascal ! 
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Hemp,  Ees — {getting  up) — I  be  a  rascal,  zur, 
but  1  ben’t  the  first  that  ha’  risen. 

Capt .  G.  As. you  live  with  old  Grubbleton, 
you  can  be  of  most  important  service  to  me ;  do 
it  and  your  past  villainy  shall  be  forgiven. 

Hemp.  Can  I — Hem  !  ( strutting ,  altering  Jus 
tone ,  and  assuming  consequence .)  Well,  Mr. 
Captain,  what’s  your  name?  what  may 'you 
come  a  coaxing  and  wheedling  I  for  ? 

Capt.  G.  Sweet  sir,  for  your  assistance,  with* 
oat  which  I  shall  be  put  to  the  inexpressible 
pains  of  getting. you  hanged. 

Hemp.  Zur,  you  be  uncommon  polite,  and 
it  will  give  I  inexpressible  pleasure  to  save  you 
that  trouble. 

Capt.  G.  Well  then,  your  master,  the  at¬ 
torney,  has  a  ward ;  I  danced  with  her  several 
times  last  summer,  in  the  rooms  at  Margate, 
and  am  as  much  in  love  with  her  as  you  ever 
were  with  my  sixty  guineas,  and— 

Hemp,  {interrupting  him.)  Fifty-nine,  I  count’d 
*em  twice. 

Capt.  G.  Well,  with  my  fifty-nine— and  how 
to  obtain  my  wishes,  unless  1  run  away  with  the 
object  of  my  passion. 

Hemp .  lb  at  be  the  way  I  did  wi’  mine,  zur. 

Capt.  G.  Yes,  confound  you,  you  did:  but 
I  now  want  an  active  ambassador,  can  you  over¬ 
reach  the  old  one  ?  Go  home— I  lodge  here; 
you  will  hear  from  me  shortly.  In  the  mean 
time,  contrive  to  give  Maria  this  letter- — {gives  a 
letter) — and — but  her  guardian  locks  her  up  ; 
now,  I  suppose,  you  never  see  her  out  of  his 
presence  ? 

Hemp.  Noa ;  we  be  too  pratty  for  he  to  trust 
us  alone. 

Capt.  G.  Then,  say  to  her  as  significantly  as 
you  can,  but  so  that  he  may  not  notice  it  as  any 
thing  particular — say  to  her, i  The  Dusty  Miller  / 
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Hemp.  Who  the  dickens  foe  he  ? 

Capt.  G.  *Tis  a  country  dance,  in  which  we 
'-were  partners  at  Margate ;  the 'name  of  which 
^we  agreed  should  be  a  signal  for  any  person  I 
send  to  her,  whom  I  employ  to  forward  our 
plans.  After  this  hint,  she  will  assist  your  at¬ 
tempts  in  giving  her  the  letter,  while  old  Grub- 
bleton  is  in  the  room. 

Hemp.  The  u  Dusty  Miller 

Capt.  G.  Don’t  forget,  ii  O  the  rusty ,  dusty 
64  Miller. v — (Singing.) 

Mrs.  Mouser  'without.  L.  IT. 


Mrs.  M.  Step  down,  young  man,  I  have  fi¬ 
nished  my  letter  to  Mr.  Grubbleton. 

Hemp.  There  be  the  old  toad  below,  a  croak¬ 
ing  ater  I — -I  ha  brought  her  a  bit  o’  a  letter 
about  law. 

Capt.  G.  I  have  heard  Grubbleton  is  her* at¬ 
torney,  but  d®n’t  let  her  know  we  have  commu¬ 
nicated,  or  she  may  suspect  something;  softly, 
now  to  the  top  of  the  landing  place ;  I’ll  tip-toe 
it  up  to  my  apartment. 

Hemp .  (Loud)  and  going  out.)  Very  well,  Zur, 


Capt.  G.  ( Checking  him.)  Hush,  you  block¬ 
head  !  don’t  you  know  I  must  steal  quietly  from 


vou 
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Hemp.  Oh  !  what  now  be  you  stealing  from  I  ? 
Very  well — then  we  be  quits,  you  do  know,  zur. 
I  be  coming  down,  Madam. 

.  ( Exeunt  Capt.G.  and  Hemp.  L  IL 


Scene  II.  Aldros's  Lodgings . 

'  /  ; -v  •  £ 

Enter  Aldross  and  Doddle.  R.  H. 

Alld.  And  the  good  ship  the  Nymph  sails  for 
America  on  Saturday  sehmight. 

c 


Dod.  So  the  Captain  says,  the  wind  and  wea¬ 
ther  permitting. 

Aid.  So  much  the  better  for  Philadelphia;; 
for  thence  once  more  shall  I  return,  to  charm 
the  Yankee  poodles,  with  the  best  manager  and 
head  actor,  they  have  seen  since  the  days  of 
Columbus. 

Dod.  I  hope  you  have  pretty  well  made  up 
your  engagements. 

Alld .  Not  all — but  nearly.  I  shall  ship  a  fine 
cargo;  several  objects — two  or  three  . stars ;  they 
are  all  cursedly  frightened  at  performing  the 
voyage,  being  their  first  appearance  in  the  At¬ 
lantic  Ocean  ;  but  they  trust  to  the  generous  in¬ 
dulgence  of  the  waves,  and  throw  themselves 
upon  the  well  known  candour  of  the  elements. 

Dod .  Well,  but  who  are  they  ?  and  where 
are  they  ?  are  they  out  of  the  call  ?  for,  we  may 
be  obliged  to  go  on  board  at  a  moment’s  notice. 

Alld •  All  in  lodgings  adjacent  to  mine,  in  Long 
Acre  here ;  there’s  a  low  comedy  jew  at  the  pork 
butcher’s-— Romeo  is  at  the  apothecary’s,  and 
Dennis  Brulgruddery  at  the  potatoe  warehouse 
— nine,  virgins  of  the  sun  in  Drury-lane— - Lady 
Townlv  at  the  tallow  chandler’s,  and  King 
Richard  III.  in  the  gin  shop. 

Dod.  But  are  the  properties  all  safe,  that  I 
am  yet  to  pack  up  ? 

Alld.  All  safe,  most  curious  Mr;  Doddle. 

Dod.  Curious  !  as  I  am  treasurer  and  house¬ 
keeper,  sure  I  may  take  the  liberty  to  enquire  ? 

Alld.  Don’t  be  alarmed  about  them,  although 
you  are  my  creditor— the  clothes  were  sent  to 
wharf  a  week  ago. 

Enter  a  Boy  mill  a  lei  ter.  R.  H. 

Boy.  A  letter  by  the  two-penny.  [Exit  R.  H. 

Alld*  {Reading.)  For  Roscius  Alldross ,  EsqE 
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That’s  me  sure  enough — ( opens  the  letter ,  and 
reads)*** 

“  Sir — Being  engaged  to  attend  you  to  A  me-* 
“  rica,  as  a  Harlequin,  sorry  to  say,  if  ship  soon 

sails,  can’t  go,  being  laid  up  with  old  com- 
s<  plaint,,  the  gout.-*-' Your’s, 

“  Achilles  Heavisides.” 

Dod.  Harlequin  got  the  gout  ? 

Alld.  Yes— the  swift-footed  Achilles  is  laid  up 
by  the  heels,  the  only  place  in  which  he  is 
vulnerable. 

Dad.  I’ll  take  the  liberty  to  say,  that’s  a  trick 
to  get  more  money. 

Alld.  Then  he  shall  see  it  won’t  answer.  If  a 
harlequin’s  good  at  his  tricks,  I  can  tell  him  ’tis 
what  I  have  never  been  used  to  in  my  company. 
Did  you  call,  as  I  desired  you  yesterday,  on  the 
Othello  from  Bichmond  ? 

Dod.  Punctually.  * 

Alld .  He  writes  word  he  had  a  great  run. 

Dod.  That  don’t  appear  by  his  profits;  he 
was  hunted  out  of  the  place  by  the  bailiffs. 

{  Alld.  Humph  !  Bailiffs  have  often  made  an 
actor  run,  and  a  manager  too,  I  believe.  I  hear 
he  has  a  fine  voice. 

Dod.  Enough  to  split  the  deling — he’ll  make 
any  body  jump  again. 

Alld .  Jump  again  !  Then  send  Othello  to  the 
gouty  Harlequin,  to  make  him  jump  again— one 
Black-a-moor  should  always  help  another.  I 
say.  Doddle,  I’ve  a  commission  for  you. 

Dod .  What  is  it  l 

Alld.  Our  company  is  nearly  made  up  ;  but 
still  I  am  in  great  want  of  a  woman. 

Dod.  Do  you  want  a  woman  ?  Must  she  be 
old  or  young  ? 

Alld.  Why,  something  betwixt  and  between 
—below  the  tip  tops,  but  above  the  live  lumber. 


Somebody  that  can  walk  well  through  the  heavy; 
cast  of  Comedy,  troll  decently  as  a  Tragedy 
Queen,  and  bawl  and  bang  away  in  a  fat  fubsey; 
woman  in  a  Farce. 

Dod.  Something  like  Mrs. - - 

Alld.  Hush!  no  London  names— comparisons 
are  odious ;  but  such  a  woman  is  diificult  to  bo 
found.  Read  this — .(  Taking  a  newspaper  from 
the  table. ) 

Dod.  Is  this  the  Morning  Post? 

Alld.  No— I  never  take  itin — never  happened 
to  see  it  since  we’ve  been  in  town* — this  is  the 
Herald — Read. 

Dod.  [reading) — 

t6  Theatricals — Wanted  a  Lady,  for  an  Ame- 
“  rican  Theatre,  to  undertake  a  very  respectable 

round  of  business,  such  as  Lady  Graveairs  in 
“  the  Careless  Husband,  Queen  in  Richard, 
“  Mrs.  Bundle  in  the  Waterman,  and  to  make 
i6  herself  generally  useful.  Terms  settled  on  an 
“  interview.  Apply  to  X  Y  Z.  Old  Slaughter’s 
6i  Coffee  House,  Si.  Martin’s  Lane.” 

Alld .  Now  do  you  hobble  there  directly,  and 
enquire  for  any  letters  left  for  X  Y  Z. 

Dod.  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Alld.  I  live  at  the  Garrick’s  Head,  in  Bow- 
street,  with  a  parcel  of  fallen  Stage  Heroes,  who 
still  struggle  for  fame,  by  paragraphs  of  praise 
occasionally  popt  by  themselves  into  the  prints,, 
fend  get  new  engagements.  Dinner  on  the  table 
precisely  at  four — the  bill  of  fare  to-day,  an 
emblem  of  their  own  history — Goose  first,  and 
puffs  afterwards.  Good  bye,  Doddle. 

Exeunt  Doddle,  It.  H. 

Alldross,  L.  Hi. 
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Scene  III.  The  Coffee  Hoorn  at  Old  Slaughter's* 
-  Men  in  different  boxes — Waiters  attending 

— a  detached  table  and  chair  in  the  Hoorn. 

Enter  Alldrcss  an^  Waiter.  R.  H. 

Waiter.  ( A  letter  in  his  hand.)  So — only  this 
one  two-penny  post  letter  in  the  twelve  o’clock 
delivery — (reading  the  direction  as  he  is  going  to 
the  bar.)  “  For  X  Y  Z.” 

Alld.  I  am  the  very  man — give  it  me. 

Waiter.  Here  it  is,  Sir. 

•'  Alld.  Score  it  up  behind  the  curtain — behind 
the  bar,  I  mean — go. 

( Exit  Waiter  L.  II. 
That  blundering  blockhead,  Doddle,  to  go  to 
New  Slaughter’s,  instead  of  Old.  Luckily  I 
met  him  in  the  street,  where  he  explained  his 
stupidity.  Let  us  see,  ( opens  letter , and  reads.) 

“SIR,  '  ,'t 

tl  A  young  lady ,  who  is  acting  under  my  imme- 
iS  diate  instructions — -Not  a  bit  better  actress  for 
that — only  a  few  of  us,  I  hatter  myself,  instruct 
far  the  Stage  — “  Has  superior  qualifications  to 
“  those  stated  in  your  advertisement ” — Indeed  ! — 
“  She  is  really  an  object ” — An  object !  then  this  is 
above  your  Lady  Graveairs,  Tragedy  Queens  and 
Mother  Bundles — “  Ml  be  found  atira  ct  it  e” — an  a 
want  a  high  salary,  I’m  afraid — “  and  her  first  ap - 
“  pedrance  alone ,  never  fails  in  exciting  the  admi- 
u  ration  of  every  spectator. ” — Damn  it,  she  is  a  star  1 
this  is  wortl)  looking  after — “  A  meeting ,  however , 
“  Ml  take  place  with  me,  preliminary  to  your  in - 
“  struction  to  the  party ,” — Pooh,  plaguy  pompous 
about  a  Stage  Heroine !  This  chap  would  make  no 
distinction  between  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Queen 
D©IlaIlola  !  — “  when  if  terms  can  be  agreed  on  be - 
“  tween  us,  the  lady  shall  be  forthcoming,  and  I 
“  will  answer  for  her  giving  you  a  full  audience  at 
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«*  any  time  .” — Zounds!  this  may  turn  out  a  great 
gun!  She  may  set  all  Philadelphia  in  a  Theatrical 
Fever !  Bumpers  every  night  of  her  acting— the 
Box  book  full  a  fortnight  before  hand ;  I’ll  play  all 
the  heroes  w’th  her  myself,  and  we  shall  bring  down 
unanimous  and  unbounded  bursts  of  applause,  from 
a  brilliant,  overflowing  and  enraptured  audience. 
But  let  me  finish. — “  Inquire  forthwith  at  Mr* 
u  Grubbletons ,  Solicitor,  j East  Har ding-street, 
4t  Gough- square,  which  will  lead  to  an  interview 

with  the  present  writer — Yours, 

Anonymous™ 

>yaiter — Ill  be  with  Anonymous  in  less  than 
three  flashes  of  tragedy  lightning  \ — Waiter  get 
me  a  coach  directly.  (Exit  L.  IL 

First  Man.  Winter.  ( coxcomhically .) 

}Vaite)\  Yes,  sir. 

First  Man.  A  tumbler  of  capillaire  and  w’ater. 

Waiter.  Any  wine  in  it,  sir  ? 

First  Man .  Wine  !  would  you  wish  to  give 
me  a  fever  before  dinner.— -Sir,  did  Tit  I  say, 
capillaire  and  Water  ? 

Waiter.  Very  well,  sir.  (Exit  L.  H. 

Second  Man .  Hollo  !  Waiter — get  me  a  glass 

.  O  P 

Waiter .  Capillaire,  sir  ? 

Second  Man .  Brandy,  you  dog  !  I  was  drunk 
last  night — I  must  settle  my  stomach. 

Second  Waiter.  Have  it  directly,  sir. 

(Exit  L.  H. 

Third  Man.  (who  is  writing  )  Coffee  and 
muffin  immediately;  I  have  business  in  the 
Courts,  and  can’t  wait  an  instant. 

(All  these  men  are  in  separate  boxes . 

3d  Waite r.  Have  it  in  ajiffey,  sir.  (Exit  L  H. 

Enter  Neddy  Buay. 

Bray.  I  declare,  somehow,  coming  into  a 
coffee-room,  lor  the  first  time  in  one’s  life,  and 
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where  nobody  knows  one  has  two  thousand  a 

••  * 

year,  landed  estate,  quite  dashes  a  body. 

( 1  st  Man  ?ises,  and  lounges  conceitedly 
about  the  room . 

Oh  dear !  there’s  a  jemmy  gentleman  has  got 
up,  I'll  pop  into  his  place,  and  nobody’ll  notice, 
me.  ( Going  to  the  bog. 

1st  Man,  ( Coming  forward .)  Curse  this  fellow, 
he’s  so  long  coming  with  my  capillaire. 

Bray .  Od  rabbit  it,  if  I  had  courage  to  swim 
round  the  room  like  that  chap,  I  could  get  a  wife 
without  advertising  !  His  legs  are  as  limber  as  a 
dead  lobster’s  claws  in  the  dog  days  !  (Slinks  into 
the  box.) 

\st  Man .  ( Going  to  an  open  fable.)  Oh  here’s 
the  Morning  Chronicle*  I'll  just  throw  my  quiz¬ 
zing  glass  over  it.  (Sits  and  looks  over  paper.)— 

Enter  1st  Waiter  hastily ,  xvith  capillaire ,  and 
goes  to  the  box  in  which  Bray  has  seated  himself  \ 

1st  Waiter.  Capillaire  and  water,  sir. 

Bray.  Must  I  drink  all  directly,  sir? 

1st  Waiter.  If  you  please,  sir.  ( Exit  L.  H. 

Bray.  I’ve  had  such  a  deal  of  tea  and  crumpet 
with  Mrs.  Mouser,  this  morning,  that  this  goes 
sadly  against  my  stomach  ;  but  if  I  don’t  do  like 
other  gentlefolks,  they’ll  smoke  me.  This  is  the 
tapillaire  box,  I  suppose,  and  every  body  that’s 
in  it  must  swallow  a  tumbler.  [Drinks  it  off'.) 
I  hope  they  won’t  bring  me  another.  If  I  could 
but  shift  my  place,  perhaps  I — 

2 d  Man <  I  am  as  crop  sick  as  the  devil,  and 
can’t  get  a  dram.  There’s  the  worst  attendance 
in  this  house—H!  be  off  to  the  Piazza  directly. 

( Exit  L.  PC 

Bray .  ( rising )  Luckily,  that  gentleman’s  gone. 
I’ll  take  his  seat — I  shall  be  safe  from  more  ca~ 
pillaire. 
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Enter  2d  W  alter,  who  goes  up  to  Bray. 

2 d  Waiter .  The  brandy,  sir.  {Exit  L.  FL 

Bray .  Brandy !  O  Lord,  a  bumper  !  If  ever 
I  o-o  into  a  coffee-house  again — O  la  !  but  I 
must,  I  suppose  Here  goes.  ( Drinks .) 

1st  Man.  [getting  up  jl'oiri  the  open  table)  This 
is  the  cursedest  cofree-houSe  for  getting  any  tiling 
-  -  I’ll  go  behind  the  bar,  and  blow  up  the  land¬ 
lady.  [  Ex  it  L  IL 

3d  Man.  [  from  his  box)  Why,  where  the  de¬ 
vil  is  the  waiter* — must  be  at  Westminster  at 
twelve,  and  ( pulling  out  his  watch)  Qd  so  !  it 
wants  but  seven  minutes,  so  the  coflee  and 
muffin  may  go  to  the  next  customer.  [Exit  R.FI. 

Bray .  ( getting  up)  Coffee  and  muffin— if  I 
must  have  more  cram  ru’d  down  my  throat,  I’d 
rather  have  that  than  any  thing  else.  ( Shifts  to> 
3d  Maids  box.}r 

Enter  3d  Wiit^*,  (L.  H.)  to  Bray ,  .  with 

' breakfast . 

3d  Waiter.  You  may  have  another  muffin  but¬ 
ter  d  in  an  instant,  sir. 

Bray.  Not  if  you  don’t  insist  upon’t — and  if 
you’d  help  me  out,  ( offering  the  plate)  with  half 
of  this,  I  shall  be  vastly  obliged  to  you 

3d  Waiter.  Oh,  sir,  you  are  joking- -ha,  ha  . 
a  rum  jockey,  faith.  [Exit  L.  FI. 

Bray.  Joking  1  then  I’m  obliged  to  do  it,  I 
suppose;  but,  oh!  every  body’s  gone,  nobody 
sees  me;  they’ll  hardly  look  into  the  coffee-pot 
before  I  have  left  them;  and  then  they’ll  find 
both  eatables  and  drinkables  together.  ( crams  the 
muffin  into  the  coffee-pot.)  Iced  !  what  between 
the  company’s  going  away,  and  the  brandy,  I 
feel  a  little  better.  I’ll  take  courage,  and  enquire 
after  my  advertisement.  Mr,  Waiter  !  ( timidly ) 
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Enter  1st  Waiter..  JL.  IL 

1st  Waiter .  Sir. 

Bray.  Here’s  oiie  empty  handed  at  last.  I’m 
not  to  eat  any  more,  and  that’s  a  great  com  fort. 
[Aside. ) 

1st  Waiter,  Did  voir  call,  sir  ? 

Bray,  Pray,  sir,  are  there  any— 

[Waiter  whips  His  napkin  tinder  his 
arm ,  Bray  starts. 

Pray,  sir,  are  there  any  letters  left  here  accord-, 
ing  to  my  direction  ? 

1st  Waiter.  What  is  your  direction,  sir  ? 

Bray.  I  won’t  let  him  into  more  of  my  secrets 
than  I  can  help.  (Aside.)  Why,  sir,,  if  you  must 
know  my  direction,  I’m  bounded  on  the  east  by 
the  German  Ocean,  on  the  south  by  the  River 
Tees,  which  divides  me  from  Yorkshire,  on  the 
west  by  Cumberland,  and,  on  the  north  by  Nor¬ 
thumberland. 

1st  Waiter.  No  letter  so  directed  left  here,  sir. 

Bray.  Perhaps  I’ve  mistaken  the  house — Is’nt 
this  Old  Slaughter’s  Coffee  House? 

1st  Waiter.  Yes,  in  St.  Martin’s-lane,  sir — * 
bounded  on  the  east  by  Covent-garden  parish,  ou¬ 
tlie  south  by  the  Strand,  which  divides  it  from 
Northumberland  House,  on  the  west  by  Cran- 
hourne-alley  and  Leicester  Fields,  and  on  the 
north  by  Great  Ne.wport-street  and  Long  Acre 
but  what  is  your  name,  sir  ? 

Bray.  My  name  is  Neddy. 

1st  Waiter.  Mr.  Neddy,  sir, 

Bray.  No,  sir,  not  Mr. — my  name,  sir. ...tTiafc 
is,  bless  me  Fm  so  confus’d  ! — in  short,  I’m 
X  Y  Z. 

1st  Waiter.  O,  ho  1  a  money  lender,  I  suppose. 
(Aside.)  I’ll  enquire  at  the  bar,  sir,  directly. 

( Exit  L  PL 

Bray,  I  hope  I  shall  have  a  letter — till  be¬ 
comes  back  FU  si,i  down,  and— oh,  no*  oil  rot 
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■;t,  I  won’t-— if  I  do,  they’ll  cram  me,  when  I’m 
coop’d  like  a  fowl  for  fatting. 

Enter  3d  Waiter,  with  a  letter*  L.  H. 

3 d  Waiter.  Tliis  letter  by  the  two- penny  post, 
for  X  Y  Z.  left  at  ten  o’clock  this  morning,  sir. 

[ Exit  L.  IT. 

Bray.  A  female  hand  !  bless  me,  I’m  all  over 
in  a  twitteration  !  The  writer  of  these  characters, 
perhaps,  is  destined  by  the  wanton  God  of  Love 
to  partake  in  all  my  future  emotions.  Oh,  sym¬ 
pathy  !  well  may  we  say,  44  Delicate  pleasures  to- 
w  suscepti ble  minds.”  ( Opens  the  letter. ) 

Reads — 44  In  answer  to  X  Y  Z.  hi  the  Morning 

o 

44  Herald Herald  1  she  means  the  Post;  but 
women  are  never  particular  in  these  matters. 

4  4  1  trouble  you  with  the  following,  provided  you 
u  can  make  an  engagement  comfortable  to  me.”  I’m 
sure  i'll  do  all  in  my  power.  £t  I  shall  have  no 
u  objection  to  crossing  the  Atlantic  in  your  com -• 
44  panyP  The  Atlantic  !  that’s  the  great  Wes¬ 
tern  Ocean  in  Guthrie’s- Grammar,  .she’s  learn ’d 
and  affectionate  i  44  And.  if  you  become  my  Pro - 
44 prietor  and  Manager !”  Oh,  her  husband  ! 
that’s*  pretty!  44  You;  will  find  me  ready  and 
44  willing  to  do  my  duty  to  the  best  of  my-, ability.” 
How  tender  and  submissive  !  44  I  have  an  excel* 

64  lent  study  fi  Then  she  lias  got  a  library. 
64  Am  conversant  with  a  great  round  of  characters  f 
Knows  the  world,  I’ll  be  bound.  44 And  such  as 
44  Lady  Graveairs,  Mrs.  Bundle,  and.  the  like, 
44 '  will  always  be  acceptable Ladies  of  respec¬ 
tability  in  London,  1  suppose,  that  I  bav’nt 
beard  of  “  I  sing  a  little,  *  Bless  her.  44  And 
44  my  figure,  as  Buy  say  in  French ,  though  1  do 
44  not  pretend  to  understand  that  language,”  Nor 
I  either,  I’m  sure.  44  Is  ong  bum  poing .”  Umpli  f 
I’ve  a  notion  a  good  deal  of  the  French  is  very 
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like  English.  u  I  lodge  in  East  Harding- street*, 
w  near  Gough-squared 1  Near  a  Square,  bow 
genteel  l  “  At  one  Grabble  turds,  an  Attorney* 
46  where  I  hope  for  an  interview  A  111  go  there 
directly.  “  Your  humble  servant ,  Dora  Mum - 
u  well  A  (Folding  up  the  letter ,)  Dora!  how 
.elegant  !  the  short  for  Dorothy.  How  much 
prettier  than  Dolly  ! 

Enter  1st  Waiter  with  jellies  on  a  salver.  L.  H. 

Mercy  on  me,  here  are  more  eatables  ! 

1st  Waiter.  My  m i-stress  has  just  made  these 
jellies,  sir,  arid  particularly  recommends  them  to 
her  customers. 

Bray.  Must  I  swallow  them  all,  sir, 

ist  Waiter.  No  more  than  you  please,  sir. 

Bray.  Then,  pray,  take  me  to  your  mistress, 
to  pay  for  all  she  has  stuffed  down  me,  and  to 
make  my  apologies  for  not  being  able  to  hold  any 
more. 

ls£  Waiter.  This  way  it  you  please,  sir. 

Bray .  Upon  my  honor,  Til  come  some  morn¬ 
ing  before  breakfast,  and  eat  and  drink  double. 
At  present,  I'm  monstrous  sick.  ( Kisses  the 
letter.)  But,  oh,  Dora  J  [. Exeunt  L.  ID 
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ACT  II. 


■Scene  I.  An  Apartment  in  Grubbleton7 s  Houses 
Enter  Hempseed.  R.  II 

Hemp.  Neam@  o’  Captain’s  dance,  that  I  were 
to  gi  Miss  as  a  signal,  be  clear  gone  out  o’my 
head.  I  ha’  bought  book  o’  dances  com  inn- 
along,  but  I  ben’t  car  tain  ony  o'em  be  right. 
( Looks  over  the  book  )  ii  Drops  o’ Brandy,”— 
“  cast  off  two  cu,  and  up  again.”  Pooh  !  that 
be  the  direotiohs.  “  Morgan  Rattler, v  “  Go 
to  the  devil  and  shake  yourself,”  “  Bobbing 
Joan,”  a  Sir  David  Hunter  Bla.”  Hark  !  here 
do  vome  Miss,  wi’  my  master,  Lawyer  Grabble- 
ton.  I’ll  keep  back  a  bit,  and  brush  up  my  me¬ 
mory.  [Retires  to  the  back  <pf  Ihe  room ,  turning 
■ever  the  leaves  of  the  book.) 

Enter  G  rubble  ton  and  Maria.  I.  II. 

Grub.  Less  pertness,  if  you  please,  Miss 
Maria.  Remember  I  am  an  eminent  Solicitor, 
and  you  are  my  ward  ;  speak  with  that  respect 
which  becomes  you,  and  don’t  contradict  me 
again. 

Maria.  I  won’t,  Mr.  Grubbleton. 

Grub.  But  what  signifies  ?  You  hear  my  opi¬ 
nion,  and  follow  your  own. 

Maria.  Generally,  Mr.  Grubbleton. 

Grub.  Now  don’t  be  provoking  !  Come,  come, 
be  a  good  girl,  and  mind  your  guardian.  My 
plans  are  all  for  your  interest ;  and  whenever  I 
utter  a  wish,  that  any  thing  may  be  accomplish¬ 
ed,  you  have  only  to  answer,  “  the  sooner  the 
.hotter  in  my  opinion,  and  the  world  in  general.” 
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Muriel.  Very  well,  Mr.  Grubbleto*. 

Grub.  Pshaw  !  None  of  your  sheering  forma* 
litv— hang  “  Mr.  Grubbleton  !” 

•/  m  o  •  #  v 

Maria,  lire  sooner  the  better,  in  my  opinion* 
and  the  world  in  general. 

Grub.  Why,  you  abominable,  scandalous — 
would  you  asperse  my  respectability  ?  take  my 
good  name  ?  and  while  I  am  labouring  the  whole 
of  the  day,*  for  the  benefit  of  your  fortunes  ? 

Maria.  Yes— just  as  you  lock  me  up  three 
parts  of  the  day,  for  the  benefit  of  my  health. 

Grub.  It  was  high  time,  when  I  caught  you 
writing  letters  at  Margate,  to  the  young  officer 
that  danced  with  you  in  the  Rooms. 

Maria.  Captain  Galliard  is  a  gentleman,  and 
he  meant  honorably. 

Grub.  Then  I  should  have  got  nothing  out  of 
him*  by  consenting  to  the  match.  (Aside.) — 
Look  ye,  Miss  Maria,  ’tis  my  intention  to  marry 
you  directly. 

'  Maria.  You  marry  me!  No,  you  don’t,  in¬ 
deed,  Mr.  Grubbleton. 

Grub.  Indeed  but  I  do,  though  !  and  to  a 
person  whom  no  young  woman  ought  to  think 
of  refusing* 

Maria.  Oh,  ’tis  not  to  yourself  then — and 
pray  what  sort  of  a  person  may  this  be  ? 

Grub.,  (aside)  A  devilish  rum  one,  if  I  may 
judge  from  Mrs.  Mouser’s  account,  and  his  own 
advertisement.  Why,  he  is  a — (Sees  Hempseed 
up  Stage ,  L.  H.  'who  thrust  the  book  of  dances 
into  his  pocket,  and  comes  forward.)  So,  you  are 
come  back  at  last.  ’Tis  to  be  hoped  you  han’t 
fatigued  yourself. 

'Hemp.  Noa,  thank’ee  kindly,  sir;  I  be  pure 
and  fresh. 

Grub .  Fresh-— you  are  as  slow  as  a  Chancer^ 
suit.  What  answer  ?  ' 

©- 


Hemp  Oh,  the  answer  to— here  he  a  letter 
from — (<  feeling  in  his  pockets .)  Good  day  t’ya, 
Miss.  I’ll  try  her  wi’  a  dance  in  a  minute  [aside.) 
A  1  etter  from  ould  woman,  zur. 

Grub .  Aye,  from  Mrs.  Mo  user— let  us  see— 
[reads) 

Hemp .  Now  be  my  time  to  be  at  her.— [Looks 
slip  in  his  book ,  and  returns  it  to  his  pocket.)  I 
say,  Miss,  [going  up  to  Maria,]  now  how  might 
you  loike  “  Drops  o’ Brandy.”' 

Maria  Brandy  !  what  does  fellow  mean  ? 

G i  ' ub .  ( Having  read  the  letter,)  Then,  Mrs. 
Jlouser’s  content — that’s  enough. 

Hemp,  (aside)  Dang  it!  somehow  I  ha’n’thit 
o’  the  right. 

Grub .  ( Folding  up  the  letter ,  and  speaking  to 
Hempseed,  mthout  looking  at  him.)  What  clerks 
were  in  the  way,  as  you  came  through  the  office? 

Hemp .  ( Peeping  into  his  book.)  &i  Morgan 

Battler.” 

Grub .  Morgan  Rattler  !  I  never  employed 
such  a  person  in  my  life. 

Hemp.  [Confused  between  his  book  and,  master.) 
Oh  !  o’  the  office?  Why,  sir,  there  were  Mr.  Nib 
and  Mr.  Makeflaw,  and,  I  think,  Mr.  Redtail, 
I  won’t  be  positive — it  war’n’t  Bobbing  Joan* 
Ill  take  my  davy. 

Grub.  Bobbing  Joan  among  my  clerks  !  Why 
what’s  the  fellow  thinking  about !  Are  you  mad  ? 

Hemp.  Only  a  bit  puzzled  like.  I  ha’  been 
helping  up  trunks  for  new  comer. 

Grub.  Oh,  true,  the  lady  from  the  country, 
Mrs.  Dora  Mum  well,  who  came  yesterday,  and 
took  my  second  floor. 

Maria.  A  respectable  thing  truly  !  Mr.  Grub- 
bleton,  the  eminent  Solicitor,  letting  his  second 
floor  in  lodgings  } 

n  n 

Grub.  That’s  my  affair;  shell  pay  her  rent, 
©r,  if  not— 
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Hemp .  [Aside  at  his  book.)'  “  Off  She  Gpes.” 

Grub.  Why  that’s  my  affair  still. — I  have  my 
plan  of  economy,  and  if  yon  followed  some  of 
them  through  life,  (though  you  have  got  live 
thousand  pounds,)  it  might  he  better,  perhaps. 
Go,  you  are  a  silly  girl — go  S 

Hemp .  ( Coming  up  close  to  her ,  on  the  opposite 
side  to  Grubbleton.)  “  Go  to  the  devil,  and  shake 
yourself.’*  -  i 

Maria. ,  [Giving  him  a  box  on  the  ear.)  You 
impertinent  puppy  ! 

Grub.  Ha  !  ha !  egad,  my  friend,  she  has  set 
you  a  dancing. 

Hemp.  [Rubbing  his  cheek.)  Ees — but  not  t@ 
the  right  tune,  I  think,  zur. 

Maria.  When  your  people  are  insolent  to  me, 
and  you  don’t  chuse  to  correct  them,  1  shall. 

Grub .  Why,  what  has  he  said  ? 

Maria.  Only  been  improving  upon  some  of 
those  elegant  expressions^  with  which  you  fre¬ 
quently  favor  me  with. 

Grub .  Pooh  !  you  must’nt  mind  him— -you 
see  he  is  quite  rustic  and  unlick’d. 

Hemp .  Unhck’d  !  Begging  your  pardon,  I 

I  don’t  think  I  be,  just  now,  zur. 

Grub.  Pie  traveled  up  on  foot  only  last  week, 
from  Yorkshire;  came  off  the  road  with  his 
shoes  full  of  sand,  and  his  coat  like  a  dusty 
miller’s. 

Hemp.  (  Aloud ,  and for getting  himself.)  “  The 
Pusty  Miller,”  by  gum  !  that  be  the  very  dance. 

I  Maria.  The  dance  l  Can  he  be  in  the  secret  ? 
[Aside. ) 

Grub.  The  dance — what  dance? 

Hemp.  Why,  zur,  the  dance,  Miss,  I  war 
told — taught,  1  mean  to — (  Winking  at  Maria.) 

Maria.  To  sing  on  your  journey  to  town,  I 
suppose. 
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Hemp.  Ees,  ees — to  sing  afore  I  corn’d  here, 
Miss— -u  Oh,  the  rusty,  dusty  Miller.” —  {Sings  ) 

Maria .  {Aside.)  In  GalliarcFs  interest*  as  I 
live  ! 

Hemp.  I  ha’  been  somehow  a  trying,  and  *■ 
trying  to  recollect  it,  all  this  morning. 

Grub .  Well,  well ;  now  go  down  to  the  office^ 

>  and  copy  out  those  letters  and  papers  you  hare, 
which  1  gave  you,  you. know,  before  breakfast, 

'Hemp.  I  wool,  zur.  A  good  day  to  ye,  Miss. 
( Bows  to  her ,  then  crosses  towards  Grubbleton, 
holding  a  letter  behind  his  back  to  Maria.) 

Grub .  You  have  one  letter,  which  wants  put¬ 
ting  in  hand,  without  loss  of  time. 

Hemp.  Ees,  zur,  I  do  know  I  have,  and  I  be 
going  to  put  it  in  hand,  zur,  directly. —  (Maria 
takes  the  letter. ) 

Grub*  That’s  a  good  fellow,  be  industrious  ! 
Let  me  never  discover  any  thing  behind  hand  in 
your  business.. 

Hemp ,  You  never  shall,  if  I  can  help  it,  zur, 
you  may  depend  on’t.  \Kxit  R.  H . 

Maria »  Now  our  breakfast  being  over,  and 
your  business  beginning  for  the  day,  I  am  to 
have  the  happiness  of  your  locking  me  into  my 
chamber,  as  usual. 

Grub.  That’s  exactly  my  intention, 

Maria.  And  exactly  my  wish,  that  I  may 
have  the  opportunity  of  reading  my  letter. 


Re-enter  Hempseed.  R.  H. 

>  V 

Grub,  Well,  wliat  are  you  come  back  for  ? 
Hemp.  There  be  a  man  in  the  back  parlour, 
come  from  Slaughter’s  Coffee-House. 

Grub.  Oho,  X  Y  Z  alias  Neddy  Bray,  Esq, 
then  Mrs.  Mouser’s  gudgeon  1ms  bit  at  mv  bait. 

<D  S3  * 

{Aside. ) 
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-  Hemp.  He  do  want  to  know  if  one  Mr*  Ano¬ 
nymous  ha’  left  an  interview  for  un. 

Grub.  Left  an  interview,  you  simpleton  !  I 
must  see  him  this  instant.  If  any  of  my  clerks 
step  in  to  talk  to  him,  they  make  smoke  my 
plans.  Zounds !  I  hav’nt  time  to  lock  her  up. 

( Aside  )  Maria,  do  you  go  t'o  vour  chamber, 
and  — no,  that  wont  do.  Hempseed  come  here — 
I  think  I  may  trust  her  a  little  while  with  thi* 
clod.  Be  sure  now,  you  don’t  go  oyt  of  the 
room,  nor  lose  sight  of  Miss  Maria,  till  I  return. 

[Exit  R.  H. 

Hemp-  Noa,  zur,  I  wont. 

[  A  little  dumb  shew  here  of  intelligence  be¬ 
tween  Maria  a?id  Hempseed,  till  Grub- 
hletoii  is  supposed  to  be  entirely  out  <f 
hearing .  1 

He  f  he  !  he  !  I  say  Miss,  I  think  thee  and  X 
ha*  done  over  the  old  one  nicely. 

Maria .  Captain  Galliard,  I  see,  has  employed 
you — he  knows  how  much  you  may  be  trusted*. 

Hemp .  Nobody  better,  nor  Captain  ;  I  saiVd 
under  un  abroad,  in  our  regiment- 

Maria-.  Indeed  !  then  I’m  sure  he  was  kind  to 
you. 

Hemp .  Ees ;  he  pitied  I,  cause  I  war  an  or¬ 
phan,  left  helpless  by  lamented  parents  in  our 
alley.  I  stuck  to  un  most  o’  the  campaign,  but 
I  war  obliged  to  come  home  in  bit  o’  ha  hurry. 

Maria .  How  so? 

Hemp .  I  war  taken  somehow  wi*  a  sort  oT 
yellow  fever. 

Maria .  Poor  fellow  l 

Elemp.  And  when  I  met  Captain  to-day,  pro¬ 
miscuously  loike,  “  Ralph  Hempseed,”  says  he, 
“  when  you  left  me,  I  found  out  I  had  a  very 
serious  loss.” 

Maria,  And  then,  of  course,  hearing  you 
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jv  ed  with  old  Grubbleton,  he  told  you  of  the 
signal  between  us,  and  all  that:  but  we  must  be 
quick,  or  my  guardian  will  return.  Let  me 
read  my  letter.  ( Opens  the  letter ,  and  peruses  it .) 
A  hackney  coach  waiting  all  day ,  corner  of 
street — license  ready — arms  of  your  faithful 
Charles  Galliardf  Now,  this  is  a  tempting 
offer  to  any  girl  of  spirit  !  Here’s  a  handsome 
officer,  a  hackney  coach  in  waiting,  a  license 
ready,  on  one  side — 

Hemp .  I’m  dom’d  if  she  won’t  be  off. 

Maria .  To  take  me  away  from  an  odious  ty¬ 
rant  of  a  guardian,  on  the  other,  who  has  just 
threatened  to  marry  me  directly  to  some  wretch 
of  his  own  chiding,  whom  1  never  saw;  and 
half  of  my  little  fortune  will,  no  doubt,  be 
embezzled,  in  making  up  the  match—- I’ve  a 
great  mind  to  run  away. 

Hemp .  If  you  ha’  trunk  to  carry,  Miss,  I  can 
tell  ye  you’ll  find  it  a  bit  heavy. 

Maria .  And  is  there  no  running  away  without 
a  trunk,  man  ? 

Hemp .  I  ne’er  tried  that  way,  so  I  can’t  tell, 
Miss ;  but  Lawyer  Grubbleton  be  busy  below, 
here  be  a  way  down  back  stairs  into  the  court, 
and  you  may  ne’er  get  such  another  opportunity. 

Maria .  1  am  sadly  frighten’d  too ;  but  if  I 
ventured,  who  is  to  escort  me  to  the  Captain  ? 
Hemp.  I,  Miss,  I. 

Maria .  Is  nobody  on  the  watch  ? 

Hemp.  Not  a  soul  ;  but,  he,  lie,  he,  ( taking 
her  by  the  hand.)  1  do  know  what  they *11  say,  I 
be  the  handsomest  man,  i’  the  house ;  dang  me, 
till  the  rights  o’nt  be  known,  what  a  pretfy  de- 
scription  of  a  runaway  couple  Lawyer  will  make 
©f  us  in  the  newspapers.  \Exeunt  L.  H» 
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Scene  II. 

Another  Apartment  in  Grubbleton’s  House. 

Alldross  discovered. 

Alld.  Anonymous  is  a  great  while  making  his 
first  appearance.  He’s  as  long  as  the  music  be¬ 
tween  the  acts,  on  the  first  night  of  a  new  panto¬ 
mime — Pve  been  ready  to  bawl  out  Nosey,  and 
Roast  Reef  these  five  minutes.  If  the  Actress, 
his  letter  mentions,  answers  his  descriptions, 
she’ll  turn  up  an  American  trump  !  Let  me  see 
— the  Nymph  sails  for  Philadelphia  on  Saturday 
sen’night— I’ve  wound  up  Theatricals  pre  tty 
well  already,  and  if  the  wind  were  even  favor¬ 
able  to-morrow — I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Grubbleton.  L.  EL 

Cbm!).  Beg  pardon  for  keeping  you  waiting  ; 
the  party  from  Slaughter’s  Coffee-house,  I  pre¬ 
sume.  ' 

Alld .  At  your  service,  sir  ;  I  am  hear,  in  con¬ 
sequence  of  your  letter,  “  by  particular  desire,” 
as  we  say. 

Grub .  Pray,  sir,  be  seated — A  queer  Yahoo  1 
but  not  the  sort  of  young  north  country  green¬ 
horn  I  expected  from  Mrs.  Moo. seifs  description 
(Aside.)  You  shave  come  a  great  way  to  visit 
our  metropolis. 

Alld .  Yes — but  distance  is  nothing  to  a  true 
lover  of  the  Stage. 

Grub.  The  Stage  !  A  man  of  two  thousand 
a  year  might  afford  to  travel  post,  I  think. 
( Aside  )  It  was  the  Stage  then  that  brought 
you  town  i 

Alld.  To  be  sure  it  did  ;  I  would  scarcely  have 
come  so  far,  without  an  eye  to  the  main  chance. 
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Gruh.  He’s  devilish  stingy,  I  take  it.  (  Aside. } 
You  understand  how  to  manage,  I  perceive,  sir. 

Alid.  Few’  managers,  I  flatter  myself,  under¬ 
stands  it  better. 

Grub .  And  how  has  London  answered  your 
expectations  ? 

Alld.  Why,  I  think  I  have  made  the  best  of 
my  time,  and  when  I  return,  all  people  of  taste, 
candour  and  discernment,  will  be  charmed  with 


my-Company . 

Grub .  Oh,  your  company  will  be  vastly  enter¬ 
taining,  no  doubt,  sir. 

Alld .  Entertaining  !  Curse  me,  my  good  fel- 

^  o  J  O 

Jow,  if  all  the  world  wont  run  after  it. 

Grub .  Then  curse  me,  if  I  ever  met  so  con¬ 
summate  a  coxcomb.  (  Aside.  ) 

Alkl  But  time  h  precious ;  suppose  we  pro¬ 
ceed  to  business. 


Grub .  Forthwith,  if  you  please.  I  gather, 
si?,  from  your  advertisement,  that  you  are  for 
a  united  state. 

Alld.  United  state?  Oh,  true,  Philadelphia 
is  one  of  the  United  States,  sure  enough,  { aside. ) 
I  propose  to  delay  no  longer  than  next  Saturday 
sen’night. 

Grub.  He’s  monstrous  impatient  to  get  mar¬ 
ried.  (  Aside  )  Are  you,  sir,  in  so  very  great 

a  hiirrv  ? 

%/ 

Alld.  Gh,  for  that  matter,  I  am  ready  at  a 
moment’s  warning,  I  only  wait  for  the  Nymph  ; 
my  desires  now,  are  fixed  only  on  the  Continent. 

Grub.  Certainly,  with  your  views  in  life,  the 
Continent  only  can  claim  your  consideration, 
Then  you  bring  the  advertising  party,  X  Y  Z-— 

Alld.  And  you  bring  the  party  Anonymous, 
who  are  to  introduce  me  to  the  young  lady. 

Grub .  Exactly. 

AUd.  But  stop ;  now,  before  we  proceed,  don’t 
go  to  over-rate  her  abilities. 
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And.  n<v  don’t  puff— because  I  am  up  to  it;. 
I  have  had  a  vast  number  of  young  ladies,  in  the 
course  of  my  practice*- 

Grub,  "I’iie  devil  you  have  l 
Alld.  But  your  letter  says,  she  has  acted  un¬ 
der  your  own  instructions— where  ? 

Grub,  Why,  in  mv  own  house,  to  be  sure. 
Alld,  His  own  house  !  O  ho  1  a  provincial 
proprietor,  and  of  course  acts  himself!  He's  a 
damn’d  bad  figure,  and  as  ugly  as  Buckhorse, 
{Aside.)  Suppose  you  have  lsng  ago  given  up 
the  ioier  line  ? 

Grub,  Ha  !  ha  !  Oh  that  I  leave  to  you*  and 
other  fools,  who  are  fond  of  it.  (Aside  ) 

Alld.  Sir,  you  are  pleased  to  compliment ;  but 
you  have  really  a  good  comic  mug  of  your  own# 
Grub.  A  comic  mug  ! 

Alld.  And  I  dare  say,  you  must  be  a  mon¬ 
strous  fine,  hearty  old  man. 

Grub.  Yes,  I  am  thought  a  very  fine,  hearty. 
©Id  man. 


Alld,  But  as  to  the  accomplishments  of  the 
young  lady;  are  you  sure  she  can  draw  houses  ? 

Gntb.  Draw  houses  S  the  fellow’s  almost  an 
ideot  { Aside. )  Sir,  she  has  been  taught  to  draw 
by  one  of  the  first  masters  in  the  profession , 

Alld.  Meaning  himself,  I  suppose.  Come,- 
that's  pretty  conceited  (  Aside  )  Can  she  sing? 

Grub,  Like  a  nightingale  j  and  dances  to  ad¬ 
miration. 

4  Alld,  She  shall  dance  hornpipes  for  me  every 
night  the  first  week. 

Grub.  That  will  be  queer  way  in  the  first 
week,  of  making  your  evening’s  entertainments. 

Aild,  A  devilish  good  way,  I  think,  as  Ion 
as  she  brings  me  bumpers. 

Grub.  He*s  monstrous  profligate  !  Make  his 
wife  dance  hornpipes  to  him,  and  carry  him 
bumners. 


IV 

O 


Alld.  But  as  to  the  rest,  I  hope  she  has  grace? 
shape,  and  a  good  candle-light  countenance. 

Grub.  A  candle-light  countenance  I  You  are 
devilish  particular,  considering  you  have  stated, 
that  any  lady  will  suit  you,  from  fifteen  to  five 
and  forty. 

Alld.  I  never  stated  any  such  thing. 

Grub.  Yes,  you  did,  carrots  excepted. 

Alld.  Damn  carrots  !  What  do  you  mean  by 
carrots  ?  I  stated  a  lady  who  would  undertake  a 
respectable  round  of  business. 

Grub •  Oh,  fie  ! 

Alld*  Why  zounds  !  I  don’t  know  what  you’d 
be  at,  any  more  than  the  post. 

Grub.  Look  at  the  Posit  lien,  and  there  you’ll 
see  it. 

Alld.  Look  at  the  Post !  Oh  l  I  see  how  it  is. 
( Aside ,  and  pointing  to  his  j or  eke  ad.)  Have  you 
dined  ?  £ 

Grub.  Dined  !  no,  5tis  but  twelve  o’clock. 

Add.  Then,-'  lie’s  mad— -but  I’ll  strike  my  bar¬ 
gain  with  him,  if  I  can,  or  I  may  lose  a  prize, 
perhaps.  (Aside,)  My  dear  sir,  trifling  blots  in 
business  often  occur,  like  strawberry  spots  in 
Desdemon  Ys  pocket  handkerchief. 

Grub .  Well? 


Alld*  We  seem  only  to  mistake  each  other  on 
some  frivolous  points  ;  We’il  wave  all  that,  and 
proceed  to  business,  if  you  please. 

Grub .  Then,  there  1  shall  expect  you  to  be 
liberal. 


Alld.  At  all  events  I  should  see  the  lady  first. 
Grub*  If  wc  settle  preliminaries,  you  shall  see 
her  before  you  leave  the  house.  But  you  must 
know  I  am  her  guardian. 


Alld .  Umpb 


Grub.  She  has  five  thousand  pounds  to  her 
fortune. 
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Alld.  Whew  !  What  a  damn’d  number  of  airs 
she’ll  give  herself  in  the  Green  Room  !  [Aside.) 

Grub .  Now  I  shall  expect  that  I  must  only  pay 
you  down  half  of  the  sum,  (I  retaining  the  other 
half  for  ever,)  on  her  completing  her  engagement 
with  you. 

Alld.  What,  you’ll  give  me  twenty-five  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  for  taking  her  ? 

Grub .  As  your  object  goes  to  her  personal 
accomplishments  only,  I  should  hope  that  would 
content  you. 

Alld.  Content  me  !  Down  with  the  dust,  ’tis 
a  bargain.  Here’s  a  fellow  to  make  engage¬ 
ments.  (Aside.)  if  you  have  twenty  more  young 
ladies  in  the  house,  Hi  take  them  all  on  the  same 
conditions. 

Grub.  The  deuce  you  would  !  If  I  had  thought 
he  had  been  so  eager,  I’d  have  asked  for  another 
thousand.  (Aside.)  Step  with  me  into  the  next 
room,  and  i’ll  just  draw  up  a  covenant  you  shall 
sign,  and  then  you  shall  have  an  interview. 

Alld .  With  all  my  heart.  He’s  as  mad  as 
Octavian;  but  I  shall  be  off  to  America,  with 
the  money  and  the  girl,  and — (Aside. ) 

Grid).  This  way  if  you  please. 

Alld.  I  follow  you — two  thousand  five  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  to  take  an  Actress  to  America  ! 
How  the  London  Winter  Managers,  who  are 
pretty  deep  ones,  missed  this  chap,  is  to  me 
amazing.  {Exjeunt  L.  H. 

Scene  III.  A  front  Chamber. 

Enter  a  Clerk,  shewing  in  Neddy  Bray* 

Clerk.  Into  this  room,  if  you  please,  sir. 

Bray.  I’m  all  of  a  tremble  !  (Aside.) 

Clerk.  Mr.  Grubbleton  is  engaged  at  this  mo¬ 
ment,  sir,  but  he’ll  attend  you  presently. 

Bray.  I  did’nt  want  Mr.  Grubbleton,  sir. 


Wlerh.  What  might  you  please  to  want,  sir  ? 
Bray ,  A  lad}7,  if  you  please,  sir. 

Clerk.  A  very  odd  man— -pray  who  hi  ay  you 
T)e,  sir  ? 

Bray.  X  Y  Z.  at  your  service. 

Clerk.  What  is  the  name  of  the  lady  van 

want,  sir  ? 

Bray?  Dora — MisS  Dora  Mumwell,  sir. 

Clerk .  Mumwell  1  Mumwell !  What  sort  of 
a  person,  sir  ? 

Bray.  Why,  sir,  she  has  an  excellent  study. 
Is  conversant  with  a  great  round  of  characters, 
and  her  figure,  as  they  say  in  French,  is  a  little 

4m a  bum  poing. 

O  J-  o 

Clerk.  The  queerest  man  I  ever  saw  !  A  lady 
came  to  lodge  on  the  second  story  yesterday— 
-that’s  the  way  up,  sir— you.  had  better  tap  at  her 
room  door,  and  inquire. 

Bray.  Am  I  to  go  quite  by  myself,  sir  ? 

■ Clerk .  !  would  attend  you,  sir,  but  indeed  we 
■are  very  busy  below. 

Bray.  How  my  heart  beats  !  Oh  Dora  ! 

[  Exeunt  Bray  R.  I i.  Clerk  L.  II. 

Scene  IV. 

-Miss  Mum  well’s  Apartment  in  Grubbleiori  s  Mouse. 

Miss  Mumwell  disco tiered  reading  a  book. 

Miss  M.  If  this  outlandish  manager  should 
accept  my  offer,  I  declare,  the  account  of  the 
native  Americans  terrifies  me  so,  I  shall  be  al¬ 
most  afraid  to  venture.  (Reads.)  tfi  All  the  men, 

44  except  the  Esquimaux,  seem  to  have  the  same 
44  original — -their  skin,  unless  daub’d  with  oil,  is 
44  of  a  red  copper  colour — they  have  no  beards, 

44  and  the  hair  ou  their  heads  is  black,  straight, 

44  and  coarse. " — — They  must  look  monstrous 
tiigly  in  thy  side  boxes  !  I  am  sorry  now  I  left 
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the  Rochester  circuit;  hut  their  wanting  to  put 
Miss  Giddy  into  Little  Pickle,  over  my  head, 
after  1  had  play’d  the  part  for  nine  and  twenty 
years,  was  not  to  be  borne.  (A  tap  at  the  door. ) 
Who’s  there? — 6<  Open  locks,  whoever  knocks.” 

\ Enter  Neddy  Bray.  21.  II..  D. 

\ 

Who  is  it,  sir,  I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  ? 

Bray .  Ma’am — I — you — hem  ! — you  see  your 
X  Y  Z.  Ma’am. 

Miss  M.  The  American  Manager  !  ( Aside.) 
Pray,  my  dear  sir,  take  a  chair.  [She  hands  a 
chair. )- 

Bray.  66  Dear  sir!”  IIow  encouraging!  I 
darn’t  peep  at  her  yet.  (Aside.) 

Mrs.  M.  He  might  have  taken  the  trouble  to 
have  help’d  me,  I  think — Oh  !  he’s  a  rare 
Bashaw  to  his  performers,  I’ll  be  bound.  (Aside.) 

[  They  sit . 

Bray  (After  a  pause.)  Very  fine  over  head 
to-day,  Ma’am ;  but  mighty  dirty  at  the  cross- 

ings. 

Mrs.  M.  Does  it  ever  rain  m  the  country  you 
came  from,  sir  ? 

Bray.  We — hem  !— only  in  wet  weather, 
Ma’am;  I’ll  answer  for  your  finding  it  very 
agreeable,  if  that’s  all. 

Miss  M.  Pie  seems  very  shy  for  a  theatrical 
person.  (Aside.)  I  have  been  considering,  sir, 
the  proposed  engagement  between  us. 

Bray.  Have  you?  How  kind  1  I  could  never 
have  opened  my  lips  about  it, if  she  had’nt  begun 
first.  (Aside.) 

Miss  M.  But  you  have  no  notion  of  half  my 
alarms  on  the  subject. 

Bray.  Yes,  I  have,  I’m  sure — I’m  timber-some 
enough  myself.  ( Aside  ) 

E 
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Miss  M  As  you  came  here,  sir,  were  you  not 
dreadfully  frighten’d  in  the  passage? 

Bray .  I  do  confess,  in  coming  through  the 
passage,  f  was  all  of  a  twitteration. 

Miss  M.  What  must  be  a  female’s  fears  then 
on  the  Main  ? 

Bray .  Why,  upon  the  main,  if  I  may  judge 
by  myself,  they  must  be  very  uncomfortable. 

Miss  M.  And  vet,  how  many  thousands  have 
ventured  before  us. 

Bray .  We  shan’t  be  the  first,  nor  the  last,  by 
a  monstrous  many.  I’ll  look  at  her  presently. 

(  Aside. ) 

Miss  M.  And,  pray,  is  your  building  at  all  in 
the  style  of  the  London  houses  ? 

Bray.  Bless  you  !  Not  a  bit  like  a  London 
house.  It  was  built  by  my  great  grand-father, 
Iloger,  in  the  reign  of  King  William.  { Gra¬ 
dually  raising  his  eye  to  her ,  as  he  speaks. )  I  t  lias 
a  fine  handsome  face,  with — ( looks  full  at  her , 
starts 5  and  is  confused. )  —Oh,  lord  I  With  a 
fine  ugly — -fine  handsome  lace- — two  grey  eyes. 

Miss  M.  A  house  with  two  grey  eyes  ! 

Bray.  Two  spacious  wings,  I  mean  ;  and  a 
fish  pond  in  front.  If  she’s  a  beauty,  than  there’s 
a  pair  of  us.  ( Aside. ) 

Miss  M.  They  have  an  odd  way  of  building  fa 
Theatre  in  America.  ( Aside.)  Does  it  ever  over¬ 
flow  ? 

Bray.  Overflow  !  Oho  !  She  means  the  fish 
pond.  (Aside. )  Pretty  often  in  the  course  of  the 
winter ;  But  J  suppose  that  wont  make  an  ob¬ 
jection. 

Miss  M.  Oh,  no  !  Quite  on  the  contrary  ; 
particularly  when  it  is  for  my  benefit. 

Bray.  Her  benefit !  A  damp  place  agrees 
with  her,  I  suppose.  (Aside.) 

Miss  M,  Well,  sir,  I  hardly  know  what  to  say 


43 


to  it,  indeed  I  should  no",  have  thought  of  chang¬ 
ing  my  situation  at  all,  if  I  had  not  been  very  ili 
used  at  Rochester. 

Bray .  Did  they  use  you  ill  at  Rochester  ? 

Miss  M.  They  wanted  to  take  from  me  an  ex¬ 
cellent  character. 

Bray,  Shameful  !  all  owing  to  your  being 
without  a  protector. 

Miss  M .  Rut  I  was  determined  not  to  give  it 
up,  if  I  died  for  it. 

Bray.  That  was  rigjit — I  see  she  is  very  vir¬ 
tuous.  ( Aside. )  Oh  !  you  w  ould  never  have 
done  for  me,  if  you  had  given  up  your  character. 

Miss  M,  He’s  very  liberal  for  a  Manager. 
(Aside.)  1  am  much  tempted,  I  confess,  to  em¬ 
brace  your  offer. 

Bray.  I  think  you  had  better — for  somehow, 
it  strikes  me,  you  wont  get  such  another  again, 
in  a  hurry. 

Miss  M.  Perhaps  not — -still  there  are  many 
things  to  apprehend— suppose  I  should  catch  tl*e 
fever. 

Bray.  Catch  a  fever  ! 

Miss  M.  Strangers  are  very  subject  to  it,  I 
am  told,  in  visiting  your  part  of  the  globe. 

Bray.  Bless  you,  we’re  all  very  healthy — but 
if  you  should  be  sick,  we’ve  an  excellent  Doctor, 
not  a  quarter  of  a  mile  off— *he’s  a  native  of  the 
place. 

Miss  M.  Then,  he  should  never  attend  me, 
I’m  determined. 

Bray.  No  !  Why  not  ? 

Miss  M.  If  a  red,  copper  coloured  Doctor 
caine  to  my  bed-side,  he’d  scare  me  out  of  my 
wits. 

Bray.  Why,  he’s  pretty  red  in  the  gills,  sure 
enough — but  'tis  mighty  handy  to  have  an  able 
practitioner  near  us;  for  if  some  of  these  davs, 

v  p  * 
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it  should  please  Providence  to  bless  us  with  ah 

little  one — 

Miss  M.  A  little  one  1  Mercy  upon  me ! 
What  does  the  man  mean  i 

Bray .  Why,  there’s  no  telling,  you  know, 
what  may  happen. 

Miss  M.  Pooh  !  Pooh  f 
Bray .  I’m  afraid  Pve  affronted  her — she’s  very 
delicate.  (Aside.) 

Miss  M.  You  had  better  talk  of  something1 

O 

more  likely  to  happen.  Suppose  I  should  be 
shipwreck’d  ? 

Bray.  (Staring.)  Shipwreck’d  l  Where  ? 

Miss  M.  In  the  sea,  to  be  sure,  if  we  ever 
cross  it  together. 


Bray.  There’s  not  much 
that. 


fear  of  our  doing 


Miss  M.  No— -Plow  then  would  you  get  home 
to  your  house  ?  W ould  the  man  go  in  a  bal~ 
loon? 

Bray .  No — we’d  go  in  a  post  chaise. 

Miss  M .  Go  to  America  in  a  post  chaise  ! 

Bray.  What  !  America,  that  was  found  out 
by  Columbus,  in  Guthrie’s  Grammar  ?  I’d  as 
soon  sail  to  Jerusalem. 

Miss  M.  Then  you  have  been  laughing  at  me 
all  this  time,  it  seems— your  engagements,  I 
suppose,  are  settled,  and  your  coming  here,  is 
Only  what  they  call  a  hoax, 

Bray .  No,  as  I  hope  to  be  married. 

Miss  M.  Sir,  you  are  no  gentleman.  ( Walks 
about  in  a  rage.) 

Bray.  ( Fo /lowing  her.)  Hear  me!  On  ray 
knees — (  Kneels) — Dora  ! 

Miss  M.  Dora,  indeed  1 

Bray .  My  love  ! 

Miss  M.  Your  love  !  Ay,  you  Managers,  I 
know,  are  always  gallant ;  but — 


Gbubbleton  without.  ft.  1L  f>. 

Grub .  Look  into  every  cranny  in  the  house  ! 

Miss  M.  (i Screaming .)  A  ugh  |  here’s  somebody 
coming,  rise,  or  you’ll  ruin  my  reputation. 

[bray  rises . 

Grub .  (Speaking  at  the  door.)  Look  into  every 
mouse  hole  !  Let  all  the  clerks  run  different 
ways.  There’s  not  a  room  that  I  wont — 

[  Bursts  in. 

M  ss  M.  Bless  me  1  Mr.  Grubbleton,  you 
come  into  a  lodger’s  apartment  very  abruptly. 

Grub .  I’ve  no  time  for  apologies,  but  I  beg 
pardon— Is  my  ward  here? 

Miss  M.  Here — -decidedly  not. 

Grub .  Then  she  is  off  to  a  certainty. 

%/ 

Miss  M.  What,  runaway!  How  immoral  ! 

Grub .  Ay,  the  jade  !  And  just  as  she  was  go¬ 
ing  to  be  married  to  a  gentleman  of  two  thou¬ 
sand  a  year,  landed  estate,  in  an  Knglish  county, 

Bray.  For  all  the  world  like  the  beginning  of 
my  ad  vertisement.  (Aside.) 

Grub .  But  here  comes  the  distracted  lover, 
who  was  to  have  been  her  husband. 

i 

Enter  Alldross.  Jl  1L  I). 

Well,  what  do  they  say  below' — heard  you  any 
thing  of  the  party? 

Alld  Exit  in  a  hurry— she  was  off,  no  doubt, 
while  we  were  signing  the  covenant. 

Grub .  And  a  pretty  loss  I  shall  suffer  by  it. 

Alld.  Ah  me  !  and  so  shall  I— I  shall  lose 
five  and  twenty  hundred  pounds ;  besides  [by 
your  description)  an  attractive  performer. 

Miss  M.  A  performer  !  This  must  be  a  Ma¬ 
nager  too  !  Sir,  as  it  seems  a  vacancy  oilers,  I 
shall  be  prodigiously  happy  to  engage  with  you 
directly. 

Bray.  Have  nothing  to  do  with  her — she's 
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more  than  half  engaged  to  me  already.  Oh  f 
you  fickle  woman. 

Alld.  Is  she  ?  Sir,  if  you  are  a  rival  in  the 
profession — 

Bray.  Yes,  "I  am  your  rival. 

Alld.  Then,  I  scorn  to  do  any  thing  unden¬ 
ted.  May  I  take  the  liberty  of  asking  your 
name  ?  f*®***y 

Bray  I  dont  see,  why  I  should  tell  him  [Aside) 
I  am  X  Y  Z.  at  Slaughter’s  Coffee-House. 

Grub,  Are  you  ?  If  that’s  the  case,  then,  pray, 
sir,  who  the  devil  are  you,  all  this  while?  (7 o 
All  dross.) 

A  lid,  X  Y  Z.  at  Slaughter’s  Coffee-House — 

that’s  an  impostor. 

Grub,  Two  X  Y  Z’d» ! 

Add,  Bromic  the  first,  and  Dromio  the  se¬ 
cond.  Pray,  sir,  are  you  of  Ephesus,  or  Sy¬ 
racuse  ? 

Bray .  Sir,  Pm  of  Durham — and  it’s  out— 

Grub,  Of  Durham!  Then  he  must  be  Mrs, 
Moaser’s  Neddy  Bray,  after  all !  I’ve  made  a 
.devil  of  a  blunder  !  [Aside,]  Sir,  ar’nt  you  the 
gentleman  who  advertised  in  the  Morning  Post? 
[lh  Alldross.)  *  ‘ 

Alld .  No,  to  be  sure,  the  Herald-— I’m  the 
Herald  X  Y  Z, 

Bray  And  I’m  the  Post  X  Y  Z* 

Ai  d.  [Half  aside.)  So  you  seem  to  he. 

Grub.  And,  pray,  sir,  what  did  you  come  hers 
for?  [To  Bray.) 

Bray.  To  marry  this  young-hem !— this 
middle  aged,  old  gentlewoman,  [Pointing  to 
*  Dora.) 

Miss  M,  Marry  me  !  You  have  behaved  lika 
s*  brute  !  Then,  prav,  Mr.  Orubbleton,  who 
did  that  gentleman  come  to  you  for,  [Pointing 
to  Alldross,) 
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Alld .  To  engage  an  Actress,  in  a  respectable 
round  of*  business,  for  an  American  Theatre. 

Miss  M.  Why,  that's  me. 

Bray .  What,  my  Dora? 

Alld.  Your  Dora !  Then  your  family  Dora 
turns  out  to  be  my  Stage  Dora  after  all. 

Bray.  And  my  wife,  that  was  to  be,  has 
eloped,  before  I  ever  saw  the  tip  of  her  little 
finger. 

Enter  Hempseed.  JR.  II.  D. 

Grub.  Oh,  you  Yorkshire  scoundrel  ! 

Hemp.  Pity  an  orphan  ! 

Grub •  ’Tis  you  I  suspect,  that  help’d  my  ward 
to  get  out  of  this  house. 

Hemp •  He  !  he  !  ees,  zur — and  now  I  ha' 
help’d  her  to  {get  into  it. 

Grub .  Is  she  come  back  ?  Then  all  may  b® 
well  yet.  Where  is  she  ? 

Hemp.  Captain  and  his  lady  be  coming  up 
stairs,  to  pay  you  the  compliments  o’  the  season, 
zur. 

Enter  Galliard  and  Maria.  JR.  II.  D. 

Grub .  So,  Miss  Maria,  you  have  been  off, 
it  seems. 

Maria .  Yes,  Mr.  Grubbleton. 

Grub.  And  arn’t  you  most  horribly  a&ham’d 
of  yourself? 

Maria .  No,  Mr.  Grubbleton. 

Grub .  And,  pray,  sir,  who  are  you  ? 

Copt.  G.  This  lady’s  husband — Captain  Gal 
Hard,  at  your  service — ready  to  call  any  man  to 
account,  who  dares  to  interfere  between  me  and 
my  wife. 

Grub.  This  is  the  damn’d  dancing  Margate 
Captain  ! 

Bray.  And  she  might  have  been  Mrs.  Bray 
Oh,  Cupid  !  (Aside.) 
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AIM.  How  tire  Yankee  Doodles  would  have 
run  after  that  girl’s  hornpipes.  (Aside  ) 

Grub  (  To  Galliard  )  But,  sir,  if  the  law  have 
power,  FU  shew  you  what  it  is  to  steal  a  ward 
from  her  guardian. 

Capt.  G.  And  if  law  or  equity  have  any  power, 
I’ll  shew  you  what  it  is,  for  a  guardian  to  be  ty¬ 
rannical,  and  abuse  his  trust. 

Grub.  Abuse  my  trust  ! 

Hemp.  Fye  upon  ye  !  If  you  be  dishonest,  I 
must  quit  your  service. 

Grub.  (To  Galliard.)  I  defy  you,  or  any  man, 
to - 

Mid.  Hush,  we  were  to  have  gone  snacks,  in 
five  thousand,  you  know,  if  I  took  her.  I’m  up 
to  your  scheme  now.  Oh,  you  are  a  deep  one  ! 

Grub.  I’m  in  a  cleft  stick — if  I  don’t  compro¬ 
mise  at  once,  he’ll  blab.  Come  good  folks,  here 
have  been  mistakes  on  all  sides.  Maria,  Captain, 
I  wish  you  happy  together — -but  the  less  wre  trust 
to  anonymous  advertisements,  in  future,  the 
better.  sf-p 

A-lld.  Ay ,  and  to  the  three  last  letters  of  the 
alphabet.  But  as  no  mischief  has  arisen  from 
our  use  of  them,  on  this  occasion,  let  us  hope, 
that  good  nature  may  be  amused  with  our  blun¬ 
dering,  and  receive,  as  mere  matter  for  laugh, 
the  present  extravagancies  of — 
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FINIS. 


